Tothe W orſhipfull Thomas 
Goventry Eſquire. 


I Hat poore vertue Charity hath beene ſo 
- 08 long neglefed ;that,now a good Almes 
MEN gy #5 neere the nature of a wonder, af{ may 
Sz challenge a Poet. Fdow then could } 
(though conſcious, bow ſmall a part I am of that ſacred 
tirle \conteine my quill ? amidſt ſomany ſuch wonders : 
Thoſe frequent BenefaFtors who viſited our City with 
plenteous Almes , when juſt Heaven, With a ſcourge, 
the lifting up of theſe faire examples may happily en- 
conragr others to Charity ; if not, we have ſhewed our 
ſelves gratefull. Now among other Benefa&tors, the 
memory of thoſe many favours which we owe unto your 
Flonourable family,did often offer it ſelfe to my penne 
and at laſt drew me toyou( as the faireſt branch there- 
of ) for the ſhaddow of patronage. 1t is onely for the 
confidence that 1 have in your courteous hand, that } 
preſent this unhandſome peece to your judicious eye , 
thu being not more ſubtle tojudge, than that gentle to 


pardon, Nor doe F diſtruſt that all will diſþleaſe your 
W; z ee; 


The Epiſtle Dedicatocy. 
eye ; it will mend on your hand,though the firft part be 
lamentable the ſecond is gratefull : 7 am ſure the laſt _ 
(that which 7 borrowedofmy friend )though not Poe- 
ticall is all compos'd of figures, if any thing give you 
fatiſfation,it is a ſufficient guerdon for the Author, 


Your moſt humble ſervant, 
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CHARISSIMO SV O SYM- 


aps & quondam condiſcipulo 


> Johanni Toy, hujus poematis pa- | 


renti quod inſcribitur Wigern'e 
Elegia & Enlogia. 


Nil preter cineres jam ſ#pereſſe tos: 
Colluwviem tantam cits Mors abſorpſerat atrd, 
Perg, triumphatos ſpar ſerat arma Lares. 
Nil ibz per wicos paſsi1 Þþ Fe, , preter 
Horrida ſigna Cructs, diratrophes Nects, 
Nil niſi Nolarum ſonvit tinnitibus Ar, 
Nil niſi Bubonum carmina nodte crepant. 
Funera funeribus glomerata, ſepulchra ſe pulobris: 
laysg, cadavveribus Terra onerata gemit, 
Quoſg, prins vives diſcordia fa da ; remit. 
Mors #nz exanimes conſociavit humo. 
« Meſta Parens! namquid vitali veſceris aura? 
| Natorum exequit ſola ſuperſtes eru? 
Ai pote? tot clades, ſeries tam longa malorum 
Herculeas wires fregeris ante diem. 
Bibliaafi perhibent nimio merore ſolatam 
De lachrymis flumen progenuiſſe ſuis : 


E- Redider.am nuper (miſeranaa V rgornia) de te 


De 


Que weſtrum tumido proluit amme lat? — 
Si bu ſeptena viduatam prole, dolendo 
In'marmor Niobep eriguiſſe ferunt : 
Cregibile eft: tupefatia tib1 lapedeſcere membra, 
Dura, viſceribus marmora nata tus, 
Fletibus aſiduu omnem elaxiſſe liquorem 
Teh, apime credam corpus inane tne. 
Cauſa fnit arſþax, nec par menſura dolenai : 
Supt Niobea tug inferiora malt, 
Illa quidem ſeptem bis : tu mag ts orba, videbas 
Hilliaſexcentis agaita bu. rogls, 
Onoy, mazrs mirer; vix Sol tria Signaperegit, 
Cam Iu plus natis millibus orba fores, 
Sicvidi iraturs Pelagnes fpumantibus und, 
Obicibus ruptes precipitaſſe VIA : 
Hic ſlagnis lacubnſque + illic ſe fontibua auget, 
Saxa'per & ſegetes arvag, fetaruit. 
Subſidunt montes parent homineſque fereg,, 
Tettag, ,& indomity omnia inundat 4quis. 
Tamcito zraſſata eſt, tanto inſuper impete Peſtis, 
Secula ut hand dederint ulla priora parem, 
Mitior illa fait, quan ſacra volumina produnt 
Niligenis [aſi Naminis ir4 aedit. 
Millia tam ſubita conſorpta voragine toll; 
Res eſt communem wvix habituxa fidew. 
E inleoriti (Chirgvarow) que opplit erg 
Vindicis exhau#t 20); tremenaa lows. 
Squalidajam willt, & [þ ar ſos laniata capilios 
Triſtia Natorum fatacitata gems, - 
Qu#4, oculis nondum. per aamna recentia ficcts 
Cordolii numer as ſingula membra tui, 


pe lachrymis (hen! ) quanta tuis bibit egra Sabrina, 
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EIVSDEM SYNCH AR- 


ma ob reſtauratam urbt ſanitatem, 
4d amicum quendam qui paulo poſt ſeda- 


tam peſtem cx Varis conya- 
, mae 


Q” um Pater omnipotens te,candide amise, wideres 


Intatiumg, malis immensorem, necis: 
Inf alt am cupiens tentaminis igne probaxe 
In, crucis rigidacote ciere fidem, 
Immfit morbum,quonon vivieniar alter, oo 
Perdere ſive ſues five probavre velit. 
"lob1. Ondlitty * Haſſeum (quo nullue amantior 4qui 
. Dnem Nabathea A's ) flixerat ante ſenem. 
Ceperat inde tui moles oneroſa doloris 
Ing, eeraillepſa eft membra per offa lues. 
M a opus venterg, dolext, queribwndaque orexis 
-© Nowbent confettos egtrit ore cibes. 
lamg, vocas medicam,qui te prope miſit ad Orcum, 
Maturans pilulis funera cruda ſuis: 
Dum ſymptota mali malt doiFus, opemg, capeſſens 
Porrexit medica pharmaca djra manu. 
Exin phlyftenas Sonogmnyer ora rubeſcunt, 
Ft notat ignitam pultula crebracmtim, 
Iawg, din grafiata mali exitioſa poteſt as 
7reexarmarat ſpicula cunts ſn. 7 
F SAHGIAG 


Sauctus innumeris jacuifti membra , agittis 
Defuer arg, novis pellis onuſta mais | 
Non tot mellifices Hybla concipit alta colonss, 


Nec ſcabies totidem, quos lepra weſtit, habent. 


Non coit halecum cuneus numeroſuor, acrt 
Obviacum Priften per freta Marte petant.. 

$ qualuit horrenaum ſane cutis agra, lmſque 
Grumea vis nixaeſt claudere Incis iter : 


Torridus extacalor, venas tibi ſanguis adaſsit,,. 


Halitas ora calens, guttur anhelts ſitis. 
Non magis izuivomo bellatrix turba camino' 
Ferbuit ,altiſoni fulmine truſa lovis. 
1/4 tibi levior Neſſea ſubacula viſa ef 
Octels domino tetrior illavogis. 


Stragalag, > tepuisprperiktibi tadialoars, 


weqne tuumerigerent plumes fulthys caput: 


CuntHg, (fir 6 ſunt contraria canta dokenti). 

Pondera difficilis plena datoris erant. 

Reſqg, fide major, totidem inter tediawitec,. 
E# mals, que dirivs plarima morbus habet? 

N on t4men impulſue maleſaadicnſpide morb!, 
Mente wec amiſſaproſperiore ferox, 

Solvere in authorem eruciaminis ora, profanis 
Nec ſemel anſus er 45 dilacerare ſ0n1s: 


11 crucete dignans (ruirums potuifſe) ferebas 


eEquue; ineffenſi ſymbolararawvirh. 
Hecmensiniſſe\uvat, ſedet' aft inpettore terror, 
Obverſan(y, oculis mortis image meis, 
q Charstibi conjux dedit auxilare cubanti 
Officinm, in mortjs limine fida comes : 


d 3 


i 


Prodiga. 


Prodiga que proprie tabt ſola ſalatis adba Ia 
Inque fere, nollet que tibi, fata rauit, | 

Non tenuit lachrymius, (nec enim tenniſſe licebat 
eAſpera dum morbi ſingala ritt notas. 

Ontis dum paſcebat rorantia lumina, ſeruans © 
Culmina fortune deperiturs ſue; 

V tg, toro af fixwus, wwlls viſente, jacebat 
CA nchora qui lacere debut efſe rats: 

Suffadit lachryme tmbre zenas, & corde gementes 
Quos dolor expreſsit. ſufficiente ſonos, 


Me miſeram | (dixit\ que ſors meadurs futurs eſt? 


Hew que me reliquam fata wefande mment ? 
O ſiqued miſeris numey pater, erwe lance 

Crimina & optatis perfice ſauſta meis : 
Delici.zs hunc {v8 mea# Libitinaredonts,; 

Sin minus boc\.forioflagyer wter jj rows.” * 


Hattenus;extremwin crmitwobtarbante lognelas IN 


Cetera wocalis defiit elſe dolor, go 


Mox Atropes (famae) oultu minitante tremenda +. 


ue dextrum ancipiti cinmeeras enſe latus, 
Ceduag, ofentans firnttonwmn fheminafaro 
Irgeſſitceleres in tuatefnoptales, 
Ft que erat imprtiens, predey, cupidine preceps 


Omnivoram ferrt cott ſabegit abutr 8 2A 


Stamina jam hay ven ee or 
Luminag, ateyna claudere note purat;” 
Cum fic Aſtyiphttns; ultriciatelawirago 
Pone, ait, hec alt ſults fige Wed * 
Dumgque tnamtr #t.4 repuſer 
Eſtoredux ceris (cob) F112 


T ugne petens Nemeſis, juſf ique miniftratremenidi, 
| Lubes vinditte, parce (ohe) parce necs. 
Dixit , at intenues evanuit Atropes 4ur as 
Et Nemeſis rapuit ſanguinolenta fugam, 
T Dignare cui grates, ſuperun clementia,reddam: 
Solepneſue enerem thuris honore focos ? 
Dignws thure Deus certe eft: utinamy, liceret 
Digna Deo ſantis thura advlere focis. 


Gy1it., RovvianDs 
Wigornienfis 
Art, Mar: 
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EEE, 
| TO 


HIS COVNTRY-MAN 
THE AVTHOR. | 


Cannot but commend thy ſong and thee, 
Though itbeall cromaticke harmonie; 
Andtherefore proper to the ſ#6je&?, where 
Each xote ſhould be a groaxc, cach cloſea teare. 
Yetaboveall | muſt thy zea/e preferre 
That mak'ſt thy workea gratefull Regiſter 
Of 4&0» and their owners, that will be 
A faire example tor poſteritie. 
I know thy Msſe was ſad like thoſe (ad times 
Fitter for Dirzes than for lively rithmes : 
But Libitina's is negleted now; 
And other a/tars with their ingenſe glow. 
Sing then ſome ative /raines, that may inſpire 
Thy hearers (like thine owne Phebear fire ) 
With imitation; How'd the A#ſes joy 
Wereev'ry child o'th' Braineno worle a Toy ? 


T. N. 


DEER CRAGRGNMcy 
CHYEHDE: ies 
To the Auther. 


Q Reat States are nſherd in with numerous Traines, 
For greater Majeftie : thy flately Straines, 
Notriviall-Toyes ; doe merit ſome prime Ouil,; 

To blaze thy Elegiack and Enlogiack-skill, 

Daigne my meane Muſe, though not in «X£quipage 
To uſher inthe Mirrours of our CA ge 

For Charity ; if we ungratefull prove : 

May Worc'ſter need; but never finde like Love. 
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Meg Ec e,Reader ! or thoudoſt this Poem wrong, 
Nu A ſadderargument was neverſong. (high, 
IAVEE To fortune weepe, who on her wheele ſits 
May downeaſloone, with pitty pitty buy, 

Give nature teares,a ſenſleſſe member th'arrt, 

If thounot feele anothermember's ſmart. 

Weepe onthis paper,that this Poetry 

Moyſt with that dew of goodnefſe, ſeeme not dry. 

For this poore price of teares, here ſhalt thou ſec, 
Animage of that dire calamity, 

A ſweeping Plague, which from a flowing ſtate, 
Brought Wore fter ta the loweſt ebbe of fate. 


Weneed nat ſearch in natures myſteries, 

To ſtart the cauſe from whence this curſe did riſc; 
If envious ſtarres ſhot poyſon from their ſphere, 
Or from th' carths hollow bowels belch'd it were, 
Or angry winds did puffe it;theſe obey 

And work his fates,which earth and heaven doth ſway. 
What ſtaffe ſo ere did ſtrike, 'tis ſafe to know; 
Twas an Almighty Arme did weld the blow. 

And what ftirres him to ſtrike ? the monſter ſinne, 
He quarrels that alone. all elſe ſome kinne, 

From the firſt good derive, what ere God made, 

Is of his Sacred nature beame,or ſhade. 

Mans 1ll's his owne, he vengeance on hjs head 
Doth pull,by treaſon, in his boſome bred. 


The 


TM O—— 


CERT) 


2 Elegie. 
The Snake,which firſt the fatall fruit doth reach 
Th' offence committed doth th' offender peach. 
The plague,and ſinne do each reſemble other, 
I'th' daughters lookes you may diſcerne the mother. 
Sinne,the ſoules hangman, taught the plague to kill, 
To ſpread her poyſentoo, patternes of ill 
Infe theirneighbourhood, where finnes abound 
It is no wonder killing ſores are found. 

By this we taint cceleſtiall influence z 

Our ayre, and windes, draw their malignance hence, 
And all the creatures, fated for our good, 

By mans owne guilt areguilty of his blood. 

Twas then this boſome-plague,that ſpawne of hell, 
For « hich, on us heavens heavy thunder fell. 

Was this alone thecauſe ? unhappy caſe ! 

Had weta'en time for cure, with herbe of grace, 
The rew of penitence,and ſoveraigne ſage 

Of wiſedome,theſe had ſtopttÞy avengers rage. 
Had we forſalve our owne teares dranke,aud ſpread 
T hat beſt of poulders,duſt upon our head, 

We might haveturn'd upon our foes this feare, 
Thedire Apo//one'er had come ſoneere: 

But ſpight of hanging danger heedleſle we 

Slept onthe downe of dull ſecurity, 

Gave vengeance leave to ſeaze usunprepard, 

And wounded are,cre we can wake to ward, 

Yet fore the fight,alarmes tbe Lord did threat, 
Twice he firſt touch'd us,and did twice retreat 
That by this patient anger we might know 

By penitence t'avert the falling blow. 
Feaversforeranne with (potted livery, 

To ſhew,the mortall markes were marching nigh, 
And 


| Elegie. 

And laſt (n6 lucky omen)ineach field, 

Vnwonted Ravens diſmall muſters held : 

Brought hither by divining noſtrils breath, 

As to Achelmaaa,the ficld of death. 

Each houre gave oft memento's forthe grave, 

Thus heaven whenarm'd to kill, is kind to ſave. 

W hile all this faire forbearing beares no frait, 

Abadadon's (ent,due wrath tocxecute. 

The plagne's begunne, ſome fall, the reſt doe feare, 

As ſome noQurnall fire diſcover'd were. 

Which with his flaming top begins to blaze, 

Vponthe neighbour walles, the people gaze, 

_ Alike,the neere,and they that live aloofe, - 

Doe feare the flame, each for his proper roofe. 

While ſome fall, others on flight Bins 

They throng for lite, who firſt ſhould threed the gate. 

Sweete health ! they leave faire Citty ieates,to catch 

At Cottages,compoſd of mudde,and thatch, 

And dare to dying roofes their lives commir, 

Which with each wind enduc a pallic fie. 

Each carkaſe of acottage now hath gueſts; 

And City great onesenvy Country beaſts, 

Alllives are now ſet on ſuch dangerous dyes, 

One takes the Crofle up,inthat concave lyes 

Cecntertothronged ghoſts, here's his content, 

When dead,his houſe may be his monument, 

One,thatno Miller was, for (hift doth ſteale 

Intoa vacant wind mill, others dwell 

On Severnes watry breaſt,intented boate, 

And with their houſhold,thus at anchor floate, 

In care of wonted bealth,they wrecke not whether, 

_ They wade in waves; or hang 1th empty —_— e 
Ea, 


Elegie- 


Yea, who fo coverhopd butthe cold $kits 
Dare home forſake, ſo Fore'fer, Word fter flies, 
Nay with like lucke, as when two Sunnes appeare 
Inclouded ayre, twoWorc'Fers now there were. 
Thoſe whom no other place did ſhelter yeeld, 
Doe cobble cabbins in th' adjoyning field. 

Each v6; _ , ſtately Medy deen's | 
Which lately, lofty building, lightly deem'd. 
Tis thou neceflity Dn man, 

His breadth a bubble is, his ſpacca ſpa 
Though thr 
In ſtorme, a is found enough to ſhield 
The Pigmee's head, luxurious complement 
Craves much, with little nature is content. 
Some packe up death, and fromthe Citty flye 
—_ fatall Vn —_—_ 
dans hope of graves ape for cr ayrec, 
As fiſhes Riged with | An repaire : 

Vnto ſome hole, where late the Leatherne hine, 
With Axc hath broke the froſt to water kine. 

We pardon nature, betrer ſome ſhould flye, 
Then ſtay to aceumulatedeaths tragedy. 

All fwectencfle now of neighbour-hood is gone, 
None ſafe, but who like ſalvage, live alone. 

That heſt of nature, ſociabili 

Is next doore now to death, who com 


b the cloudsto heaven he caſtles build, 


ents, there (worſe Plague)todye 


Lov'd moſt. the locke muſt now forgoe for dread, 


And from this ſerjeant hide a debt.lefſe head. 

Ill fate: that who were borne for mutuall ayde, 
W hom moſt they love, muft moſt of all avoyde, 
No helpe is now, but all helpe to forgoe, 
Tojoyne our forces, were t' augment our foe. 


May 


Elegiee 
May I notſay; cauſe wedid violate, | 
The lawes Ks nature by ternall hate, - 
T hat hence vicitity a carte doth twrne, 
AI dunctiiarhous _ | barne. 
e magiſtracy hopefullarts, 
This —_E not ſpread on ſounder parts, 
- Invaine, alafle : impoſible's the cure, H5 
Where ſound ſo mingled are with parts impure, 
Th'impetuous ſtonne confoundstheir counſell ſo, 
As fate will guide them muſt = Eg 
A thepchcard ſo, diſtruſting 
Ofſome ſicke ſh opens ngeris _ 
With buſie care hiravedicined oth ſpend, 
my {cab _ little lambkins to opened < 
But ſeeing his paines the patientsnought retcives, 
Heth —_ bilhboohapoed nope peaſide and greives. 
Have you bcheld,when S#/ our heavendeclines ? 
And crookes his Zodiack tow'rds th Antartick lines * 
How mellow leaves withevery —— wind , 
From trees do trickle « forme interment find 
I'th' ſteps of cattle, ſome unburicd 
And onthe wings of wanton blaſts Aye. 
So,this ſad Autumne,Wor: fer faſter fals, 
Then who ſurvive,c 2 uldforniſh fimerals 
The fatall Chn—_ multiply the dead 
Allcut,by handfuls too,notthreed bythreed. 
Through numerous death's, &others couching feaxes, 
A generall defolation ſoone: 
The Citty from the Ci now, 
Asto it ſclfe the tree which yerſt did blow 1 
And beare: bur when the rootethe ſap hath drunke, 
The fruite and leaves departand leave Lintrtbes | 4 
B 2 Wit 


Elegie. 

With naked arm&s, Heavens injuriesto beare. - 

Or ſuch aſolitude doth now appeare, 

Asin the waxen towne,whenth' hony hoſt, 

Tocruell Lords, their cates;and lives have loſt. 

There's noyſ{c enough, bur bad enovgh;the Bels 

Yer ſix new Moones,rang fifteene hundred knels. 

Ne menalonedoe dyc,all trading*s dead, 

But that which by the fatall ſpade 1s ſped, 

Of Sexton,and the journey-men he keepes 

To bury mortals,bonnd with brazen ſleepes. 

Their doubt is, how ſocrammd, their hallowed mould, 

This ſudden glut of carkaſes will hold. 

Along the ſtreetes,the fablecofhins wave, | 

As ifthey ſtrove,who firſt ſhould inde the grave. 

\ This time, fo full of horrid deftiny, 

Thetcarme of death,may truely tearmed be, 

Thoſe Brevia, lives, are tothe Commonplace 

From whence they came;to duſt returnd apace.” 

And,morntals every where expire ſo faſt, 

It ſeemes,the Hilary terme of life is paſt, 

Amidſt this frequent bufineſſe of death, 

None houſd, dareope adoore,freſh ayre to breath, 

Leaſt it his noſtrils ſent ſome poyſnous taſte, 

He draw this in, but breathes it out his laſt. 

All our faire ſtreeres, for deaths uſe ſeazed are.. 

A City once,isnow athorow fare 

Of dead-men ; thronged funerals he meetes, 

Thatdare adventure onthe diſmall ſtreetes, 

They which the husband poſted to his Vrnez 

For widdow ſtreight,or Orphanidoe returne,  : 

Who now hisneighbourshearſe did heipe tocarry, 

Anonis dead,and doth like portage tarry.. i 
90} The 


Elegie, 


The mortall Angell withimpartiall blade... 

Mowes all before him,few paſſe-0vers made. 

The Angell rather lookes but on, 'tis-we 

With civill hurt, worke our owne tragedy. 

The ſervant banes his Lord,the ſonne the fire, 

Asthe whole ſtack one kindled tick doth fire, 

Yea ofr, that boſome-friend, the ſucking child 

With hatelefle treaſon, hath his mother kild. 

In ſpight of vertue,tyrant deſtiny] 

Makescach his brothers murthererto dye. 

Amidſt ſo many monuments of fate,... 

Each thinks each moment is his utmoſt date. 

Hiscaſc is bad as death, whom heaven repreives, 

n_ with Ces Sig Toons lives, 
ome weeping mothers, like Niobe, 

The Joſſe of her iſſue liy'dtoſce, 

Yethere the fates are mercifull,next morrow, 

Shee's fick,ſheedyes,ſodyes her infant ſorrow. 

 Somefruitfull parents, like cropt trees we finde , 

The branches prun'd,thetrunkes.are left behinde:. 

Yea oft, we ſaw,to fall this ſtormy, weather, 

Children,and parents,trunck and toptogether.. 

In ſome black ſcenes of this ſore tragedy 

Not perſons : families,and names do dye. 

At other time ſome comfort 'twas tofall, 

Who pooreſt dyes, hath rites of funerallz. 

With pompe the people bearce him to the Pricſt;. 

Who prayes,and bleſſeth,and upon his cheſt 

Drops conſecrated monld,thus 7hraciax- like, 

We might eongratulatewhom fate doth ſtrike. 

This death alaſſe-! aſchiſmaricke affords: 

No Ceremony;men are Drovgnt onſlings,and boards; 
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Elevie. 
Vncoffind, and uneover'd torthis grave, 
Which, though free land, they feldome (ingle have. 
The Beesgiveto phy _— , 

Jne luggs a legge,the wing afiother hales. 

So,throwph het 2ates,the little corpsthey bring, *+ 
And from the ſtocke,a feaſt for Emmets fling. 

T 0 travaile twice with one,fome forced are, 

And beare them tothe grave,to lifethey bare. 

And thou (poore man)which wanting helpe and Beere, 
Bareſt onthy backe, thy poote departed pheere, 
Whoſaw thy funerall, and no teares lent, - 

Is dead or dying, flire his moiſturs{pent, *' 

Such inauſpiciousfights theſe tnnes doe give, 

The dead Bets happy tis Plague to live. 

With ſuch pooreritesthe car they gather, 

They ſeeme ngt buryed, executed ratjier, 

The ſpeQacles of theſe dilaſters be 3h, 
InfeRious, ſome thefe ſorrowes dye to ſee. 
Who ſtayd, or ſeap'd thetowne by timely ſtealth, 
His purſe is plagued, payes very deare for health. 
Vnhappy City! how the Fares havechang'd , 
Thy ſtate and thee untothy 1 nr þ e 
Who ſaw thee er glory ofthe ſight, 

Who ſec's thee now-alaſſe linthisſad phghe; 

Not they, who moſt beholding to thee, dare 
Behold thee now,afraid thy newestoheare 
Thy chimneyes yeeld as yerſt,noclouds of fmoake, 
Thy clacking toomeslye ſtill, whoſe merry ſtroke, 
Did meaſure all the minores of the day. 

So paſt our vitalſthreeds the Plapue doth lay, 
The ſlay muſt ceaſe, the uttle-workemen fell 

So thicke,thatlittle cloath is made to ſelL 


"Thy 


Elegie. 
Thy naked ſtreetes poore towne ! 2nd hatefull reſt 
Seemefor thy parted Ghoſta folemne feaſt. 
Thy pebbles poliſht with-much peoples ſcete, (ſtreet. 
Ore grown with graſle, ſeeme Churchyard more than 
Did nature meane inthis unyonted ſpring, 
Some type of reſtaurationtobring ? 
Or, by this tranſitory gourd to ſhow, 
Each day, like grafle w'are ripe forrtime to mow * 
But what the living have too much the dead 
Doe want, the Churchyardsareſoharrowed: 
With frequentuſe of mattock, ſcarſe a grave, 
As type of Reſurrection, graſſecan have. 
Ourlaſt and Joweſt ebbe, the tyde, which late 
Intoour markets flowed throngh every gate, 
Doth now runne by; who wonttobring us foode, 
Doe gaze aloofe, and curſe our neighbour-hoed; 
All commart with us now the Countries flye, 
And leave us nought to doe, but idlely dye. 
And now the power of money, which before 
From the ſeas deepeſt bottome, fartheſt ſhore, 
From carthesdarke Cellars, and tlie vaulted skies, 
Could fetch foule,fiih, gemmes, all commodities. 
Doth ſympathize with us, and ſeemes to dye, 
Shillings arecyphers, gold will ſcarſely buy 
A d of butter; loe here ! how heavencan-: 
Infatuate the faith of fickle man, 
Let none'on filver heapes their hopes ſecure, 
God canturne gold to drofſe, make money poore. 
Subducdat laſt with laſting uſe of greefe, 
Our dread becomes deſire, want of releefe 
Doth make infection fearelefle, death a friend, 
Which bringsthe beſt of medicines, an end. 


Amidſt 


_  Blegie. 

Amidft the torme ſome beames ofhepEappeare, 

The clouds diflolye,the day beginnes to cleare, 

A bleſſed plot of holy friendscombin'd, 

To ſtead our ſtate tothislowſpoke declin'd. 

Our honourable Vice-royes of Aſſize, 

Hearing our Citties unheard —_— 

With praying yet imperious cloquence, 

Did rl wx azC yo baeraBace, 

The Bench of luſtices withjoy allowes, 

And executes with ſpeed their faczed vowes, 

And many gracious perſons of free pitty, 
loyne handsfrom famine to defend the Citty, 
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Toethe famous Ciyof 


Briſtol. 
Bi 


Lſfol was wont tottade withevery bay, 
here $»/ firft ſhews,or ſhuts apaine the 
W hat glimpſe of gainedid thine-here *towhat end 2 P 
Did ſhee to Worceſter her money ſend ? 
Her trading*s dead, pyore' City' tisa great 20: 
Advenitareyto-conte neeve herfickly fear. 21! 
She migh& much rather,ct'i ii farther fly'; bb 
To $paine for wines, or fpiee ts Barbary. ** 
We underftarid (Faire Meretane)chine intent, | 
To ſayle itt'waters 'boyethe firmenient.” - "EL 
Totra adomn heavens fiet havens, thence ro/buy ' ! | 
Treaſures will llefle thee to eternity, 
_Good'PiJat ! well thaft hit that milky way, 
VW hat the popre bogtow; heavetrisbound tO pay. 
loy onthy nr by (A ror to Word frer g given, | 
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Thaſtr an Arrefy,corrade WERE; !{C 300: 
Meane while, wegratefull here will never faile, 
With ſacred ons to ſwell thy ſay tes ho 
Scape thou rclentleſle rocks = aeabuth d ſands, 
And load thy decks with treaſuresfrom all lands. 
So be thy hips " ith friendly galesattended, 
As in this ſtorme,thou Worc [ber haſt befriended. 
C 2 To 
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To'the Corporation of 
TEUX. ary. 


w__ Icfſe,thoug hlefſe by much, kind Zeuxbury;. « / 
Hadſt thou approo'd thy Chriſtian charity. // 
How much our _ (Siſter)didſt thoucare ; 
That ſent'ſt ſo oft, ſo much, ſo dainty fare. 

Our markets marr'd,our uſe of. money dead, 

Thou coyn'd(t thy kineneſle into checſe and 'bread, 
Immediate for the mouth,thy gracious meate 

Coſt us no trouble,” twas but Take,and Eate, 

Happy thoſe hands theſe benefits did beſtow, _ 

Noe graine miſcarried,every ſeed doth grow. 

And to the skilfull ſcedſmen backe ſhall beare, 
Harveſts of thankfull honours,yeare by yeare. 

Our wounds may bleſle you too; with mighty prayer 
You met,and wicſtled wich our-Angell{layer. 

A double debt we owe, your vowes were balmes-; 
T*anoint our ſores,our hunger bad your almes. : '|;./, 
Now heayendetend;that we ſhould graceleſſe live, 
Afﬀter.ſuch food tis fitwe thanks ſho al gLve, 
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To. the Reveregd Father in God, Jobn, Lord 
713 1 "Biſhop's Burdifert'” not: 191 91 


V V; owed thee (Reverend Father)long agoe 
More,than to meafive yet with thankes we- 

From future chances freezthis former ſcore. -,[,;/(know! 

Might plead thee, brows of braſle could aske no more, , 

And yet (juſt man) we finde thine Almond tree 

In froſt,and fartheſt age of iruitmoſt free ; 

Loefrom the, boughes which long have chought t9'/, 

And fed long generations, yet we crop. - (drop, 

Luxuriant favours,let heavens dewes deſcend, 

Tocrownethe top of ſach-a fruitfull. friend, 

With all terreſtriall copdheavens-hushand do "g 

Thy ftocke,that To mayeſt live,and-beare,an long: 

And when theſe branches wither,may thy roote 

. Freſh renerany to fg among ſhoote, 
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To = Reverend. [Deane ang Ehapter ®) F the 
Cathedral of Wor ſter. 


0 Fall;your gife defcrvesprime praiſoand Mad 
Whilc a{twpesetſebuebud; ?your :dountjes''® 
Ofdoulſe prayfe,your meritowes the price; (bloam, 
As doubt eiferwhoquieklygives pivestwice.? ' - + 
Yea'boye cxampletionoms youſhould have;-./' Fc 
W ho beve darnapes, bode xamplep ave, fe 1s ). 
at6ffering for ext others pits your mug, © | Þ-! 57 7 
Your exemplatp bounty donors drew/'' 1h 141 
You might of alfitoaltyouralares deny! 7972 1 | 
Since zwas yoay L.orgwithiny'one yandmary Ta 
EgrmaBikedZpano provide 1 11 7.90209 A 
Yea, whileat eharge;your Migdripoubeamified" 
Almes, [ emples;o90d Exatfiple; wo kes SHR 
Torh' ſowne,to God,to Givers,you have given - 
Much as $ amaritan:, we mult alloy, 

The Pricſts,and Levitcs,were our neighbours now. 


To 


» - 


a4 = 
* Cr ! 
Gb ; 
F $ . \> 4 


- 
. 


E ulogie. by 


To the Venerable Clos of the Diocefle of 
- "WF 
V V Ith cheerefull rayes amidſt our clouded ues, 
Thy Confkellation Ze+5 didarife, . 

Thoucanſt noblh 966 Rem 

Numbers of leſlct defire;" > 110i 

Morethan your nteor 
'Tisthe Prieſts pari 

Not mdke't 
We now like'Da 

You quic _— 

The ru herpeen  opretchs 
The flock may in your footfteps faſely tread; : 

- Paſtors ceeleſtiall ! youcall and lead. 

O : thus it ſhould be ever: who ſhall finde 

That narrow gate whoſe Guidedoth ſtay bchinde* 
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.To A Right Worlhipfull Fames Littleton, 


Dr. ofthe Civil. Law;and Chan- 
ccllor of Worcefte r, 
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Good hapeeHauywackethy.noble name: 2 io. | 
Thou,our Anathemy SAFE51 21% 212d 
Asdaththe. Heard from. lag edtroeu; 41210M 
Wasit oem {108 pq 2Noilfenent 


q0emIncann: 1A 
my delgir, won 2H 
YzW E $30 
H. ayen en oupen CESS 14 r 
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Eulogte. 


To the right ——— Fatherin God-- 
Godfrey Loxd Bithop of . 


Glougefter. 
VV pd 
' Of ſeaven; ;thy chal ay ing,cach houre, 
_ Vponthe 00re thoy thy bor Poure. 
The wonderis,tlie blcll iogal 


LEE BIVER,; 1 ir, >, 
Havenot yer hgay'dthe AVER. 1-1 vl 
The worldt6o Wick Holt | lance, '2V 
Vponthole wip S WU} ſl uleha Ace. O/ 
Endutea while, en | 1,200 TOORE, 11) 111 
Thine Angels wil improove,againſtthoucame,, , | ...,.! 
A gloridurhobte expats IT anON! {11 


For frequent fayours to h No fat 
Shall cail; Come blefledot my | 
A crowne, which exe. reve: en. In een 


Meane while,thy TE ISO ES 
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To the ry ht: i Worſhi ipful S©-Robert Barkley 
Knight,oneof his MajcſticsTuſtices 
of Allire: 


AN thoiu,! bred Fit Kſeendemedf pond 
With IST alpetdidftbeameon Worceſter. 
= hen all the af oFang Alia arkigeit3 

hou intcrpo If10us 
Fate,ns wich brig OS oo 
Thy ſtarre inesrayes 
4 ward ſoſwecte Abit be, 
We ſceme another heaverito lnye in thee + #. 
Nor of <hy riſtng haye wenowfirftfight, 
Long have-we feene;lorg ys'd thy bounteous light: ; 
Thine is a fixed' fame: hy courtefic 
Did not like: Comets, blaze ar firſt, to dye. 
Yea,double ſtarre ! thine hand of courteſic 
Gives gold as S/,thy tohigueis erthary, 
Now,ltke heavens ha ha pieſt ſtarre;be thy'faire ſline,'.” 
Never to ſer, beclonded,or decline, 


To 


| 
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T roche Right Worſhipfull John Wilde, 
SerjavitueDave, ; 


Gare Wylde | | of gracious thankes - xrge> fee 
By Lawof. ulinefſe;is doeto! 
Thou 'gainſt heewonsurlgemenaaind afearchull fare \| 
Of high Star-chamber,waſt our Advocate. . 

When we re lfe,ordeath did try, 
Withychatgreatout-law,grimnecefhity :., ** > 
Whenall — foytdaniblybelbe-Eorncet: iT 
Thou giv'R;his mouth td Ropyout cauſe to feed-! il 
Could power of-{peech .o'rencedor death, * 
Thy coyne th'ad{t ſav'd,and fay'd us with thy breath; 4 
A ſaving bargaineſcarſe thou now wilt finde, ... 

That plea/dft with money, for a fec ofowinde, 

A little prayſe ;yeoreſt cantentthisdecd | 


-Vopayd on earth,in heaven ſhall finde its mecd. 


-OurElderbrother Adyocate ſhall be, 
To plead thy Title to eternity. 


D- To 
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To Sr, oY Ie nin Knight. 


ws of * 


2nd Baronet. 


Hou gav! '&s-chrne;{preat marr WAY: A010. ns 
Preſence untabeaventhyicharityy:! 114 1117 


In ſacred vowes,arid/ prayers, 
Hath promis'd, for durfaith,onthee to raine 


Full ſhowers of bettergifts xrhe arunck ſhall grow, Y 
Thy brancheswathdelicity ſhalbblow,: :-'/; |! | 
Like fiſh, thy-flocks puny corne. fields fing, j 
Thy paſtaces-imitatep {privg. 

Who thisevent 1, may ſay ; 
Thy graine was tentto nm ve as ed 
Yeathat our poore have ziventothee;forthus: | : w 
Thy gift hath METEDT Rr eonohraennE: Till 


Ele : 


— To S.Edward $ cabright, Knight 
and Baronet. 


Wiſh,I were moceRdinibedin} art, 

Tocelebrate thee S eabright with due arts. 
Theſea'ofthy briglirbounyisa'theame: {7 » + 
Enough rodrinke 


noug th/ Hecomantireame., & 

Vntothy gulfe we riversſhould.re-ſead 21.1 121 - | 

Tribute ofrhinkes;forwharthyzydedid-ead... ut 
faire channels fittofall i! 0] T 


Yet though thy 
Like winc,ruonesfoftly th ——— 
Rodin; ON | 


Daine rodipeſt theſe hu 
Yet ſooner tivetyſhaſldorgettobring; N nn WH: 9 hid 


"Tis want of 'vent,makesthefoll 
Their womedw 

Yer wc, how-ere conftraindinnarrow 
Do cealeto ſend theetributarythanks.. 
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To the ri BY Wrtitul 
John Hanbwoy:-: v | 
E tudynotthy bounty: to quit} -;/! 
V Vres —— 
It were enough for us,as'tis above - | 
Our humble Mufcs reachzts write thy love. »: Ti 
Thou haftundone'our:Helicon, let's ate 
Ourbeft;qurbeſt'sbeheath —_— 
Yet willwewhat MA reight Nirike Gayle; 4 
Though ſure our Sin fayle: : | 
We ſtill will trivewith ok Line, ſave, e) - 
Thy creſcent gloryſrom thegloomy grave; 1; 
Thatonthe wings of time thy fame may fly 
.And with him vifitlong poſtetity, 


To 


To William Barkley.of 2H 
Eſquire. 


Vita Hep firſt thenowesofbenefaltvis, dine" 
We ſtrrighrexpeaed thee; 'fore: achy* + 
| Thy long- — bona our hopeſecure, (name: - 
A thouſand mouthes:din{tſweare,thy ſhare weefare,” 
While we conceived bytheeſotegood'tirke, 
Thy charity isQuick,the gifrisbothe;! ! |! 1411-4 
And to ourlaps delivered;happy we ! 
Tf faith wquld worke on others, as ofithee. v. 
There are, which thoſethar ck oder, 
Wetbinkt our ſelvesintorb It 
Now,that which to our faith thyiows didpive;! meg 
Shall get thee faithfull love from us,;and live © * | 
I'th' Hermes-ſeale of faithfull memory; | '// 
Never to faile till fate it ſclfe doe dye. 


To Maſter Child, luſtice a 
Peace. 


M Ay we not argue thee of Childiſh waſte * 
Which didft downeSeverne ſo mich good cprnc, 
Had itbjn.og thy gracefiull acres throwne,” _ 
Fach {ved had yecded ale :five, .tenforane. || 
Ortothe throogell 0 markets enr,ard fold, 


lt might haveboug ongirge pontondlld. 


min thrift! in this, 
Ne'reunder better ſtarre,was praine beſtowed. 
Thy bread on warerscaft,to drown'd, 
After few,dayesſhall fromthe fl befound.. 
What oftheſe wayesthy bounteous hdnd did for; 
Like malt,by wetting will theberter grow.” | 
Thou ſuch a c&s/4didft proovethy ſclfe in this, 

To which heavens Cn, a rg 


To Maſter Joby Nickins of 
Newlend, 


"T2 thanke thee for thy coredone, were ſtealth ; 
Oey c Yi hy praiſe ered ryutny wy, 
Certes, for the threſhi Aootet oirgaveſtthe 
The ſlaying A ngelsange P r yeilds to pi M 
In ſuch ba Fo... alt ood 47 aunah's almes, 
As Sacriftee th'aven id rmrng ofa 
Nor art EIT love,thy g 
The thankfull cart Fi 46 cen agtine,” 
piano tre # burchew, ' ' 2 
 Thenouriſhment —— ſoule zccrew. dehboay partes 
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0 UPF'd William Feftevies,- * 
if Eſq uires 


JT E302 noble nature hopes no gaine ,  ( 
Gig greatlave ingraine c; 
Jeni nat wantthat madeſt ayme,1 know 
No _ o flinty, will nor ſeale this vow. 
May ccntuple Av lk diſafterfall 
Which now on ſome.then on the heads of all: 
Orlet Wa per Severnebackwards hye,. ..,/ 


Drowne ,orleavehisch:nnell dry. 


Ere with juft cauſe,thouſay thou ſow'd(t thy pity, 


Onbarren ground,of au ungratefull City, 
Nor ſhall our farre poſterity forget, 
T'acknowledgeto thy laſting name this debt. 
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To Martin Sands, 
Eſquire, 


V V E take no notice ofthy guift, what ſtore 

Of corne thouſemeſt in, yer whofent, more: 
Toratetheeby the meaſures bf thy —_ a L 
Werethine immeſl urable lovetoſtane. ' 
O let us harpe on that, that (s7rhits 


Homer might ſet; wel ne of 
Whenti7Fideons rempelt 4 ea, PEE 
With thefirſt ſunne, fey preſenechere, " xy cnghe 


O love ! when we of all er ly were, 

Thou for our ſakes didfFicarſe infeftionfeare, 

Firſt ſtarre of comforts weare moſtingrate;) / 
When we this Advent ceaſe to cclebrate. 


E 2 


To Henry Townſend, 
Eſquire. 


PI 91 fcke fo ereche middle Ciry we = 
Did by thy.tokens, finde the Townſ- end free; 
Yet thouto heart didſt our infeQtiontake, 

And out in marks, but.marks of love, it brake. 

The Towne may thanke theſe Suburbs,to hiscenter: 
Much good did bythegracioustownf-endenter, , 
Now 7ows{-endzothe worldsend co proclaime,, 

Is the ſole end,at which our Towne doth aime. 

How much of thee could I ro fame commend, 


That inthy namecanhardly find ag cnd.. 


To - 


To Samaell Sands, 
Eſquire. 


RE F 5m thou,brave fſtripling which to publique fans 
Doeſtinthy. non-age confecrate thy name, 
What may we nog expect from the grownetree, 
Which while a twigg,ſo bloomes with courtelic; 
| That once tow rds heaven 'twill fruit, and bratiches: 
Excell the orchard,feced the paſſenger; -._. (bratre,. 
| And witha gratefull ſhaddow ſheild the flock, ' 
Being hopefull [yen,of ſuch happy ſtock. 
Grow up faireplant,and Pocts then ſhall bring, 
Each one his Muſe,on thy faixe boughes to ling,: 


E 3. 


—_—_ CCC. re 


Dy — -— —_— — — 


To Maſter ohnClent of 
Knightwick. 


 —— IRw—_y— —— — 


FÞ* cuſe in ſteed of corne thou might have ſent 
Fo Worceſtersill cale,o worthy Clent. 
Although thy bowels ſhould no mercy ſhow, 
Vntothy loynesa doubfealmes we owe, 
Thy ſonnes did give,from thoſe two branches came 
Enough, to quit the toote,and rayle thy name. 
And yet thou giv'ſt thy ſelfe,nor wilt thou ſave, 
Thy purſe, by what they charitably gave 5 * 
The rcaſonis{brave father) thou doeſt ſcorne,' |” 
That th'antient roote ſhould by the boughes be bore, 
Yea, like th'old cagle,thou doeſt ſoaring fly, P 
To make thy noble neft endeavour high. 


'T i 


* L - 


To 


ToCapraine 
| -- Clent; | 


" A Gainftheayensfatall ordinance,and hoſt, . , -. 
We found a Capraineocee the day wasloſt. | 

When wanting food;we ready-were to ope, 

All dorcs,and yecld the ſeidger tamine ſcope 3, 

Tocheercour hopes,that latcly lay forlorne, _ 

4 Thou viftualedſt our campe with ample corne, oi | 

And bad'ſt us courage take, we did; and loc: | 

þ Ere ſince the day hath gone againſt our foe, | 

O who ſhall crowne him with a worthy wreath 2 

That in our deſp'rate cauſe affronred death. 

And for usto his coſt did combatetry, _ 

With that great mangt armes Neceſlity, | 


ms. 


To Droyt-vich. 


C lnce ſalt is conſtrued wit in Poetry, 

Thy dye'sa Poet,all qur fglt's fromthee, 
Thy cherity (good Fich)for thee doth tell, ' | 
Y aveſakt withiayour ſelycs,as inyour Well,” '' = - 
Tothinke your boſomes feaſan'd,we have reafon, 
You ſent usalmes,and'{ent your almes in ſeaſon. * 
Nor,ot this kindneſſe (fcaſor'd things will aſt) 
Inany ſeaſon, we'll forget the taſte. © 
Thy ſubtile fate half Toſe his wonred ſavour, - 
Yer worthteffe we forgetto fame this favour. 
So may thy precious fountaines never taſte 
One drop ot neighbourcurrents,but with chaft, 
And peircing brine, befloud his powdered top, 
Asthou our btiny teat&s did hetpe to ftop. 
Ne'er fearethy rich ſpring (Siſter)ifthat dryes, 
We'll draw thee brine from our compaſſionate eyes. ' 


To 


nm, 4 


Sands 


had Lat oy 
Thy faith nochange,or allot 
Ir, - the ſickly Cary.ltall moſt cava dine 


Some feare,and ly,w eb 45H = | 7 


We had thy hepa alli: | 
It y0ognt repents that 


Since cha Bhs ſuch AY 


S A proper pae 
Looke on be 
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Mulicks. - 
v, great Maſterof m odious ill, 


Adttoy, Eagl 
didft hel 114288 10 hg \ 
When Way #58 me ee 00 ſoix EPS 
Was heard, but mournefultgroanes,and: out bels. | | 
Thy hand an Organ was of ample good * - - 
To ſer intune,and chegre onr mourni mood. h 
Accordi ngt6th Tenot, thon: -didft nd oe. 
Vs Meang? out fow,and 'bife ftateto Ad”: 2 
,F'accom pliſh now this ſong of courteſte, / 
In Triple time our-thanks (hall trebbles be. > 
Theſe lines are Breife, but know,thy, Reſtlefleſgng...._ + 
Of TE: peru Niges afid idlonge 6. At 
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- Fo, Maſter Goles of Witley..: 


N O gre. garer danger of thengolden ſtore yo oo 

And 1n FER i mercy beaven keeps many. POOTE, : 
Much,many wid i: ER of more bewitches, 

Some prauhhſo odigall,ſowe madofriches, ,. 

So little Friends t W are tomward health, 

I wiſh ſome focs,no greater curſe than wealth. 
Yet,mayſt thouthriveto Mammons utmoſt meaſure, 
We know,thou knoweſt,to ride,and reine thy treaſure. 
Thou witha partthereof to Worc'ſter given 
Haſt gottenthouſand ſuffrages for heaven. 


To - 


tie, (Whom, 


"ropryen NN 
-Thegift was worth anauthor, who ſhame 
For hana@ro under write a niame * £105 2054 2] 
. Or, was ic thatthy hearts magnifceence,, © -/ 
p,IE millions givs*(eonnty- ponee/!' 
© Tknow thy h6ly(dritr Omodeſt 2bricdg lod {7 
| 7 ot or ptendes , maſthaverhehobour!' 
Fortin otpateny name, 'O'Lordiofheaven, 
p- : EU _ by wmeleſe rho giver ©, 


ondprayfe,.! 251711) Jo 
ag h 


foe up raiſe; | | 
WI for heaven, wefarclierc 7» 4a 


etc para 


: 


FO > orghner know horwhencethis- 
_ Dbieworthwyorkdotwortds; herhardidfation  - 
ſecrerthoughtszto him thy names known; /': 
Ww ich will this holy thefr « ith guerdgh crowne.. 
while, we ney'rthe Icfſeefteemerhy bread; © 


. 


| £ \\Meane 
* © AllNilecommend ;though-none know wher's his head. | 


en knows fro: 


Ang with thee me { paſſ on; 
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